
 When you walk down the sidewalk 

in a large city, nobody knows who you are. You 
can be whatever and whoever you want without 
anyone knowing. Mystery can be such an amazing 
tool. Your imagination can wander for miles on 

end, thinking about the wonders of the world. 

You walk past a man wearing a suit. You 
wonder what he does for a living, who he is, 
what he’s like. Does he have a family to go home 
to? Is he married? Maybe he’s not a business man and 
he was coming back from a funeral, or a suit 
was the only clean thing in his wardrobe. He 
walks by you and you’ll probably never see him 
again. This makes you wonder what people may 
think of you. What goes on through others 
heads. Matching the reality with mystery, what is real and 

what isn’t. There are so many people in this world 
and it’s amazing to think that they all have 
separate lives to go to and things to do. When I 

walk down the street I always think what 

the person does, or who they are.  


